7ATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
There should be no more favourable ground for promoting collective
ecurity than the Balkans, constituting, as they do, a solid block of
mall countries facing any potential aggressor, be it Italy, Germany, or
iltimately Russia, as King Alexander used to fear.' The common
nterests of the Balkan States in respect of aggression from without
igainst any one of them are far more obvious and definite mar., for
nstance, would be the case as regards Holland and Belgium if Germany
yere to attack Poland again at some future date. Yet even in the
Jalkans it is hard to imagine that anything like genuine collective
security will be attainable for a very long time to come. It predisposes
lot only that each State is contented with what it possesses, but also
:hat it is prepared to make sacrifices for each of its neighbours. King
Alexander's efforts were consequently, as subsequent events proved,
ioomed to utter failure, though I feel constrained to assert once more
;hat that failure would assuredly have been far less complete had the
King lived. As it was, he had hardly begun his task when he was
murdered. After first proceeding to Roumania and Greece and Con-
stantinople, his first official visit to Sofia was made but a few days
before he started on his final journey to Marseilles.
The events of that fortnight before the King's departure for Franca
remain indelibly imprinted on my memory. It began with a sudden
and an intensely violent campaign against Italy in the Yugoslav Press.
What provoked it is immaterial, though it was probably some abusive
article by Gayda, the vitriol in whose inkpot was in those days almost
exclusively used at the expense of Yugoslavia. Curiously enough,
Gayda at that time enjoyed a certain popularity in England, where his
exaggerated accusations against Belgrade found ready credence. It
was not till a year or so later, when economic sanctions were intro-
duced as the result of Italy's campaign against Abyssinia, that even the
Foreign Office learnt to appreciate the fact that Gayda and Goebbels
were birds of a feather. Nevertheless on this occasion the Yugoslav
Press campaign seemed to me so unnecessarily virulent with its
pungent references to Adowa, Caporetto, and so forth, that I decided
to seek the King's intervention with a view to stopping it. His
Majesty was still at Bled that September, whereas I happened to be in
Belgrade awaiting the arrival of a Parliamentary commercial com-
mission. I consequently telephoned to the Palace and asked one of
his Majesty's household to be good enough to enquire whether the
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